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The anaesthetist turned the wheel on the 
gleaming instrument panel, at one side of the 
operating table. There was an almost imper- 
ceptible hiss; when the quivering needle 
reach half-way toward the area marked FULL, 
the anaesthetist relaxed his grip on the wheel. 
He turned and nodded to the battery of doc- 
tors waiting tensely beside the surgery table. 

"The patient is under the influence of an- 
aesthesia,” he said nervously, indicating the 
figure stretched silently before them. "The 
Generalissimo is ready for surgery!” 

The anaesthetist stepped back, a nerve 
twitching at his temple as he eyed the grim 
men in bowler hats standing around the room 
like angels of evil. The Secret Police, the an- 
aesthetist thought fearfully. Wherever the 
Dictator moves, these gunmen go also. The 
recent scandals about doctors murdeting high 
government officials is making them redouble 
their vigilance. Imagine if something hap- 
pened to the Leader while he was undergoing 
SURGERY . . . ! 

The Chief Surgeon spoke sharply, a flicker 
of fear in his eyes as he looked at the anaes- 
thetist. Apprehension permeated the room as 
the anasthetist stepped forward and examined 
the instrument panel. Slowly, with great del- 
icacy, the anaesthetist moved the dial forward 
slightly, toward FULL. The hiss grew in- 
stantly louder, like a wave falling upon a dis- 

There was a sudden grunt; without turning 
the anaesthetist was aware of movement be- 
hind him. It was a man in a bowler hat, his 
jaw set belligerently, barking out something 


about having trapped a traitor determined to 
kill the Leader! The dial was perilously close 
to FULL when the anaesthetist was seized and 
heard accusations spat in his face. The control 
wheel, he realized just before he fainted from 
terror, had been jammed by the sudden mo- 
tion. The louder hiss was ample evidence that 
it was stuck at FULL! 


The Leader felt as if he was floating strange- 
ly, high over the vast lands he dominated. 
Through the curious haze that enveloped him 
as he floated, he was aware of a frightening 
heaviness inside his head, as if his skin were 
being stretched drum-tight. He tried to cry out 
that it was all a mistake . . . why was he swell- 
ing with such incredible speed, like a gro- 
tesque balloon' What was this strange hissing 
in his ears . . . this painful bloating ... as if he 
was being pumped full of air' He tried to 
scream, but his mouth had become buried un- 
der deep layers of fat, his nostrils clogged 
with his own agonized skin. He was drowning 
. . . struggling frantically to gulp air into his 
tortured lungs . . . when the hiss grew in vol- 
ume until all else was being blotted out by 
the ghastly roar in his brain. Then there was 
a dreadful ripping sound, and he felt himself 
spinning in a pool of blood . . . 

The explosion reverberated through the 
shocked room. "T-The Leader!” whispered 
the Chief Surgeon in horror, looking at the 
gruesome mess still writhing on the table in 
front of him. The man in the bowler hat 
stared as if hypnotized, releasing the arm of 
the still unconscious anaesthetist, apparently 
unaware of the stream of blood that had 
spurted over him ... of the still-jerking nerve 
ends that had splattered over his coat. "Our 
g-glorious Leader,” he said in awe. H-He . . . 
he must’ve been overdosed with Gas! He B- 
BLF.W UP! 
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